MUTINY MEMOIRS.              j 49
performing prodigies of unavailing va-
lour, from a midnight attack by the whole
British army.
The darkness made it inadvisable to
push the pursuit very far, more especial-
ly as the defeat of the rebels was so deci-
sive that there was practically no danger
of their recovering from it and making
any effort to rally, and it was very certain
that they would not for some time trust
themselves in our part of the country,
far less attempt to renew the attack on
the police outpost. So I re-assembled the
troop, and was happy to find that beyond
a few trifling scratches we had incurred
no casualties whatever,
We now contrived to read Colonel
Macdonell's letter, and found that its
contents were not exactly what we had
persuaded ourselves they might be. The
Colonel had in fact desired me to return
to camp at Cawnpore, stt**^he voluntary
retirement of the besiegers from the
threatened village had put an end to the
object of our expedition. However, to
use a homely phrase, there is no help